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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The Feast of Tabernacles was one of the 
three great festivals of the Jewish people. In 
many respects it was the most remarkable of the 
three, being celebrated with a pomp of ceremony, 
which is said to have attracted to it the attention 
of heathen nations, beyond any other solemnity 
of their Law. It took place in the autumn, at 
the gathering-in of the com Iiarvest and the 
vintage, and continued for seven days ; during 
which time the people dwelt in booths, formed 
of branches of trees, to commemorate their ances- 
tors' dwelling in tents in the wilderness. Each 
day had its appropriate solemnity; but the last 
was ^' the great day." It was the day of annual 
Thanksgiving for the abundance of the earth, and 



viii ADVERTISEMENT. 

was termed ^^the feast of in-gathering." It was 
a season of great exhilaration and rejoicing. It 
was attended, as the preceding days had been, 
by the singular and striking ceremony of bringing 
water from the fountain of Siloam, and pouring it 
out at the altar with songs of hosanna and dances ; 
and was closed by an illumination of the courts 
and porches of the Temple.^ 

An attempt has been made, in the following 
pages, to produce a representation of the imposing 
scenes in the Temple on this day, which might be 
adapted to musical recitation and accompaniment. 
The work was undertaken and written with that 
view. The author has aimed to be generally 
faithful to the facts as far as they are known, and 
has taken no liberties with the subject, excepting 
that he has not scrupulously adhered to what may 

* See Leviticus zxiii* 34-43. Numbers uiz. 12-40. Deuter- 
onomy zvi. 13-15. Exodus zziii. 16j xzziv. 23. Nehemiah viii. 
13-18. 
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be called its costume. He has freely drawn from 
those passages of the Old Testament which refer 
to this festival, but has not sought to confine him- 
self to modes of thought and speech exclusively 
Jewish. 

Music adapted to the work has been composed 
by Mr. Charles Zeuner, who has devoted to it 
his eminent genius and science, in a manner 
that cannot fail to gratify those who love the 
original and beautiful in his high art. Of this 
the public will soon have an opportunity to judge, 
as the piece is in preparation for public perform- 
ance at the Odeon, by the choir of the Boston 
Academy of Music, and under the direction of 
the accomplished professors of that Institution. 

It may be proper to remark, that the copy here 
given differs in many passages from that to be per- 
formed in the oratorio. It was convenient to the 
purposes of the composer to make variations and 
additions for the sake of the musical effect. As 
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the author, boweyer, presumes to hope, that the 
poem rasLj interest bis friends and find favor with 
some readers independently of the music, he has 
desired to exhibit it in its original form, and for 
that reason has made this separate publication. 

Cambridge; March Hlh, 1837. 
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PART I. 



THE MORNING SACRIFICE. 



PERSONS. 

High PRiBSTy 

Priests, 

Levites, 

Watchmkh, 

Women, 

People. 

Place. The Temple at Jerusalem, 

Time. The Last Day of the Feast. 



THE FEAST OF TABERNACLES. 



Part I. Thb Morning Sacrifice. 

WATCHMAN. 

The morning dawns. Its first faint beams betray 
The approaching sun, and bid the sleeping earth 
Awake. O'er Olivet' the light streams up, 
Tinging the thin clouds with a thousand hues. 
It glances on the Temple's golden tiles 
And Zion's palace roofs. The mists of night 
Rise from the hills, like clouds of early incense, 
And heaven's sweet warblers tune their morning 

* 

hymn. 
'T is time for man to wake, and join the praise. 
'T is light toward Hebron I*" Send theory abroad, 
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And call the servants of the altar forth. 

'T is light toward Hebron ! Send the cry abroad. 

WATCHMEN (one tfWr another). 

'T is light toward Hebron ! 

WATCHMAN. 

V 

How beautiful the morning light 
Breaks on the citj as it sleeps ! 

Fair as His love, who, day and night, 
His watch o'er favored Israel keeps. 

CHORUS OF WATCHMEN. 

Wake, Zion, wake ! and bless the Power 
That guards thee in the midnight hour. 
Wake, Israel, wake ! and homage pay 
To Him whose love outshines the day. 

WATCHMAN. 

See from their sacred chambers issue forth 

The Priests. In flowing robes arrayed, they come 

To wait around the altars, and renew 



TH£ FEAST OF TAffiElENACLES. 5 

The Temple '8 daily pon^). Jehovah clothe 
His servants with salvation ! that his saints 
May fill these holy courts with shouts of joy. ^ 

PAIfiST. 

Seven days the people in their countless tents^ — 
Spread on the mountain-side and in the vale, 
Stretched on the joyous house-to{Mi, street hy 

street, 
And in Moriah's sacred courts, — have kept 
The holy season/ Solema rite^ hy day. 
And lofly pomp and choral song, have filled 
The circling hours ; by night, the cloistered halls. 
Bright with ten thousand lamps, have echoed back 
The shouts and aathems of the assembled Tribes. 
The final day has come, ibe day of chief 
And holi^at concourse. Let the trumpet sound, 
The consecrated trumpet I to proclaim 
The last, the gicat day <Nf the iestivaL 
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CHORUS OF PRIESTS AND WATCHMEN. 

Welcome the dawning light ! 
Welcome the joyous Day ! 
Let Jacob's Tribes again unite 
To celebrate their ancient rite, 

And grateful homage pay. 
Wave the willow and the palm ! 
Bow the knee, and chant the psalm ! 

« 

Throng the holy altar round ! 
Bid the lofly courts resound ! 

PRIEST. 

When, from Egyptian bondage driven. 

Our fathers sought their promised home, 
For many a year offended Heaven 

Condemned them in the wild to roam. 
No house received their weary forms, 

No city knew their way-worn feet ; 
In tents they braved the winter's storms, 

In tents endured the summer's heat. 
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And now, in Judah's prosperous days, 

Ofl as the harvest month comes round, 
Our humhle tents and booths we raise, 

And houseless, like our sires, are found. 
We bring to mind their sins and woes ; 

Their path o'er Jordan's wave we trace, 
Till on these fruitful hills arose 

Their heritage and resting-place. 

CHORUS. 

Praise for that fruitful heritage ! 

Praise for that glorious resting-place ! 
The home and pride, through every age. 

Of Zion's God and Israel's race. 

HIGH PRIEST. 

Now let the morning sacrifice begin ! 

Fire the rich censer ! Let the incense rise 

In rolling clouds of fragrance, till it fill 

The Holy Place, and with the clouds of heaven 

2 
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Mingle its perfume. Bring the victims forth ! 
Bid the high altar hlaze ! And while its fires 
Flash upward, brightening all the morning skj^ 
Ye white-robed Levites/ at your sacred post 
Exalt His name for whom these honors rise. 
Strike all jour strings ! Breathe forth jour loud- 
est voice ! 
Wake timbrel, harp, and lute ! wake psalterj, pipe, 
And sackbut ! cjmbal, drum, and trumpet, wake ! 
Let Zion hear, and Israel's utmost shore ; 
Let farthest Gentile catch the sound, and know 
That Jacob's God is Grod of earth and heaven. 

USVITES. 

Glorj to God ! Bid the glad Tribes rejoice ! 
Let earth and heaven reecho to their voice ! 
Down with the idols that usurp his throne ! 
Exalt Jehovah, King and God alone ! 
Sing, O je heavens ! je unknown worlds adore! 
Praise Him who was, and is, and shall be evermore ! 
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VOICE ftom unoBg the umltHade, (aa in aoliloqny.) 

How gloriously to heaven that odorous cloud 
Rolls from the altar^ brightening in the sun ! 
How like celestial harmony, theX hymn, 
Chanted by holy voices, peals along 
The echoing porches ! With the flame and song 
Send up thy heart, O Israel, and be blest. 

filOH FRIBST. 

Children of Abraham ! to the altar throng, 
And add your voices to the Levite choir. 
Fresh from the vintage and the harvest field, 
Present your annual offering. Bow your souls 
Adoring ; while your wives and children* kneel, 
Upliding heart and voice in holy joy. 

FEOPLS. 

We hear, and we obey. 
From all the borders of the land. 
Assembled at the call we stand, 

And hail the festal day. 
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Before the altar humbly bowed, 
We lift our thpusand voices loud, 

And grateful homage pay. 
Let our anthem reach the skies, 
Let our thanks accepted rise ! 

VOICE. 

From Carmel's fruitful mountain, 
From Hebron's ancient towers. 

From Jordan's rushing fountain. 
From Sharon's vale of flowers ; 

PEOPLE. 

We come, we come, the harvest o'er, 
To meet in Zion and adore. 

VOICE. 

Lo, Ashur brings his treasures. 
Drawn from the heaving main ; 

And Issachar his measures 
Of life-sustaining grain. 
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PEOPLE. 

The varied gifts of heaven we bring, 
And pay our thanks to Israel's King. 

VOICE. 

Lo, the vineyard's ripe donation ! 

Lo, the honey from the rock ! 
Lo, the olive's pure oblation ! 

Lo^ the fleeces of the flock ! 

PEOPLE. 

Blessing, honor, glory, be, 
Lord of life and love, to Thee ! 

VOICE. 

Like a full o'erflowing river, 
Blessings from on high descend ; 

Glory to the bounteous Giver ! 
Glory, till the world shall end ! 

PEOPLE. 

Let our anthem reach the skies. 
Let our thanks accepted rise ! 
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WOMAN. 

And hark, the sweet voices of Jacob's fair daugh- 
ters^ 
Join the high chorus of gladness and love ; 
From the hillnsides of Judah, from Galilee's 
waters, 
They crowd to the courts of their Sovereign 
above. 

CHORUS OF WOMEN. 

From our homes by the hillnside, our rest by the 
waters, 
We crowd to the courts of our Sovereign above; 
We bring the full hearts of wives, sisters, and 
daughters, 
We join the high chorus of gladness and love. 

ALL. 

Join every voice in the rapturous chorus ; 
Swell the loud anthem of gladness and love ; 
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For the blessings of Heaven, spread around us 
and o'er us, 
Shout to the praise of our Sovereign above. 

HIGH PRIEST. 

Not unto us, O Lord, is glory doe.^ 

We are but dust and sin. The gifls, the grace, 

The glory, all are thine. Be thine the praise ! 

All other gods are idols ; human hands 

Have made them, human folly serves. Our God, 

Jehovah, lives. Earth, heaven, all things, he 

made ; 
He rules o'er all supreme. Praise him alone ! 

FEOFL£. 

Praise Him alone ! 
Beyond the splendors of the sun. 
He reigns Eternal, Glorious, One, 

On no divided throne. 
Round that throne what wonders meet ! 
Clouds, the dust beneath his feet ; ** 
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Thunder, but his voice ; aud fire, 
Angel of his love, or ire. 
Raise the universal song ! 
Sound it, Zion, first and long ! 
Hosts of heaven, angelic choirs. 
Strike it on your living lyres ! 
Sea, and earth, and skies, unite. 
Sun and moon, and stars of light f 
Praise him, praise, with one accord ; 
Halleluiah ! Praise the Lord ! 



PART II. 



THE EVENING SACRIFICE. 



THE FEAST OF TABERNACLES. 



Part II. The Evening Sacrifice. 

HIGH PRIEST. 

Again lift up the voice ! Wake trump and harp ! 
Repeat the chorus of your sounding praise ! 
Let Asaph's tuneful choir the strain resume, 
And Israel, with his thousand voices, sing 
Praise to the Lord, whose mercy never fails ! 

CHOIR OF ASAPH. 

Praise to the Lord, whose mercy never fails.^ 

HIGH PRIEST. 

Let Aaron, with his sons, repeat the song. 

CHOIR OF PRIESTS AND LEVITES. 

Praise to the Lord, whose mercy never fails ! 
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HIGH PRIEST. 

Let all who fear the Lord, repeat the song. 

PEOPLE. 

Praise to the Lord^ whose mercy never fails ! 

ALL. 

Praise ! halleluiah ! praise ! 
Adore his wondrous ways ! 
Ye Tribes, prolong the grateful song, 
And utter all his praise ! 

PRIEST. 

Our fathers trusted in his name, 
And leaned upon his hand ; 

He led them by his cloud and flame 
To this the promised land. 

ALL. 

Praise, halleluiah, praise ! 

PRIEST. 

When; pressed by fears and foes, they dwelt 
In darkness and dismay, 
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He made his powerful presence felt^ 
And turned their night to day. 

ALL. 

Praise, halleluiah, praise ! 

PRIEST. 

And when, in mad and stubhom pride, 

They rose against his word. 
His mercy turned their sins aside, 

His pitying grace restored. 

ALL. 

Praise, halleluiah, praise ! 

Adore his wondrous ways I 
Ye tribes, prolong the grateful song. 

And utter all his praise ! 
Power, grace, and majesty are his alone ! 
Send up the anthem to his heavenly throne ! 

HIGH PRIEST. 

T is done. The praise is said. Another rite ' 
Succeeds. Bring forth the sacred golden bowl ; 
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And let the appointed piiest convey it down 
To Siloa's hallowed fountain. Let him draw 
The sparkling waters ; and with cautious step. 
In glad procession, bring them up the Mount, 
And bear them to the altar of the Lord. 
Attend him, ye that will ; and ye that will. 
Abide, till, with loud trump, and echoing shout, 
And waving palms, the absent throng return. 

WOMEN. 

They go ; they pass the gates ; the sacred courts 
They leave ; their distant tread dies on the ear. 
Wait not in silence for their slow return ; 
But wake the echos of the Holy Place 
With song, and warble forth the coming rite. 

SONG (woman). 
Flow on, flow on, thou bright, clear stream ! 

Flow on, thou fair, perpetual fount ! 
Transparent as the sun's warm beam, 
Bathe the stern foot of Judah's mount. 
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The sun above, thy waves below, 
Unsullied shines, unsullied flow ; 
Thou as the crystal heavens art pure, 
And like the heavens thou shalt endure. 



The Temple crowns Moriah's height. 

Thy waters murmur at its base ; 
HuU seems Jehovah's throne of light, 

« 

TAoti his exhaustlesfl fount of grace. 
And when the emblems we would join 
Of holy Love, and Power divine, 
We draw thy waters from their bed, 
And pour them on the mountain's head. 
C Trumpet J 

PRIEST. 

They come, they come ; their signal notes re- 
sound ; 

Their steps approach ; their gladdening songs 
draw near. 
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PEOFLB (retorning). 

Hosanna ! hosanna ! we bring the libation, 

The waters that flow from the Fount of Salvation.^ 

HIGH PRIEST. ' 

Now let the sacred element be borne 

To the high altar's top ; there, with the wine. 

Already hallowed for the sacrifice, 

Let it be mingled. With a reverent hand' 

Then pour the mixture out ; while, flinging high 

Their verdant palms, with solemn shout and song. 

The people dance around their glorious shrine. 

PEOPLE. 

Hosanna ! hosanna ! pour out the libation ; 

Glory and beauty, O altar, to thee ! °* 
With gladness we draw, from the wells of salvation, 

Waters of life, ever flowing and free. 

Joy to thee, joy to thee, life-giving river f 
Glory and beauty, O altar, to thee ! 
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The streams of salvation roll onward for eyer^ 
Life to the universe, boundless and free. 

HIGH PRIEST. 

Now tell your children what this rite intends ; 
What mean these glowing forms, these words of 

joy. 

FRIEST. 

The Prophet gave the blow ; " 
Forth gushed the cool, refreshing wave, 
The patched and perishing to save. 

Far as its waters flow. 
Recalled to life the dying band 
Pressed eager to the destined land. 

So, in some latter day. 
When Israel lies in woe and fear, 
Her great Anointed shall appear. 

To chase her dark dismay. 
3 
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From Him a holier stream shall flow, 
To save the world from darker woe. 



O haste the glorious hour ! 
Haste, David's Son, illustrious King ! 
Come to thy waiting saints, and bring 

Thy glory, peace, and power. 
Hosanna ! let the people cry ; 
Hosanna ! earth and heaven reply. 

HIGH FRIEST. 

The day declines. The slow-descending sun 
Casts lengthening shadows o'er the darkened vales. 
Light up the Temple ! Through the pillared walks 
Hang out the lamps,** and from the crowded courts 
Keep off the gathering night. Then, while the blaze 
Is flashing from the altars, gates, and roofs. 
Till evening shines with more than noonday fires. 
Let one loud choral anthem close the day. 
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PEOPLE. 

Jehovah dwells in Light ! 
Bright on his glorious courts below 
Ten thousand lamps their splendor throw ; 
To build his throne of heavenly light, 
Ten thousand suns their flames unite. 

There dwells the pure, immortal ray ! 
Serene, resplendent, infinite, alone. 
It robes the Essence of the Holy One 
In everlasting day. 

From this dim shadowy sphere 
We seek that central day on high. 
Hail, holy Light, all hail ! we cry ; 
Send down the full effulgence here. 
Till earth's long darkness disappear. 
Author of Light and Being ! hail ! 
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The soul^ the stars^ the universe are thine ; 
Bid Light o'er all, thy Light immortal, shine, 
Till Truth and Love prevail. 

HIGH PRIEST. 

The anthem ends ; the festival is o'er. 
To-morrow sees you scattered on your way, 
Hastening o'er hills and valleys to your homes. 
Israel, depart in peace ! Jehovah send 
His angel by your side ! Nor sun by day,^ 
Nor moon by night, nor pestilence, nor foe. 
Annoy your march, and Peace await you home ! 

Now humbly let your inmost souls receive 
The solemn benediction of the Law.** 
Jehovah bless and keep you ! bless and keep ! 

PEOPLE. 

Amen! 

HIGH PRIEST. 

Jehovah cause his face to beam in love 
Upon you, and his favor be your life ! 



THE FEAST OF TABERNACLES. 27 

PEOPLE. 

Amen ! Amen ! 

HIGH PRIEST. 

Jehovah lifl his countenance of light 

Upon you, and shed down his boundless peace ! 

PEOPLE. 

Amen ! Amen ! Amen ! 



NOTES. 



NOTES. 



Pa^ 3. 

(a) The Mount of Olives was on the east side of the city, 
directly over against the Temple. Hebron lay to the south, 
at the distance of about twenty-five miles. One of the priests, 
here called a watchman for the sake of the scene, was ap- 
pointed to watch for the first dawning of the day. On its 
approach he cried, " It is day." " But is the heaven bright 
all up to Hebron ? " was asked in reply. See Lightfoot's 
" Temple Service" 

Page 5. 

(b) Psalm cxxzii. 16. " I will also clothe her priests with 
salvation ; and her. saints shall shout aloud for joy." 

(c) Nehemiah viii. 16. " So the people went forth, and 
brought them, and made themselves booths, every one upon 
the roof of his house, and in their courts, and in the courts of 
the house of God, and in the street of the water gate, and in 
the street of the gate of Ephmim." 
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Page 8. 

(d) The music of the Temple was performed by a choir of 
Leyitefl appointed for that purpose. In the reign of David, 
that monarch arranged this part of the service with great caie, 
under the direction of three chiefs, Asaph, Heman, and Jedn- 
thun. Their number at that time was two hundred and 
eighty-eight, and the accompanying instruments very vari- 
ous. The music began with the morning sacrifice, and con- 
tinued during the whole time that the burnt-offering was 
consuming. 1 Chron. xv. 16-22, zzv. 1-7; 2 Chron. v. 
11,12, xxix. 25-28. 

Page 9. 

(e) The law required it only of the males to be present at 
the festivals; but there is no doubt that they were largely 
attended by women and children. It is enough to refer to 
the instances of Hannah, the mother of Samuel, and of Mary, 
the mother of Jesus. 

Page 12. 

(f) There is reason to suppose, that women, as well as 
men, were engaged in performing the musical portion of the 
daily worship. 1 Chron. xxv. 5, 6 ; Ezra ii. 65; Psalm Ixviii. 
25. Calmet gives additional reasons in confirmation. 
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Page 13. 

(g) Psalm cxY. This is one of the psalms appointed to be 
Bung at this feast. 

(h) Naham i. !3. " The Lord hath his way in the whirl- 
wind and the storm ; and the clouds are the dust of his feet." 

Page 17. 
(i) Psalm czviii. 2, 3, 4. " Let Israel now saj, that his 
mercy endureth for ever. Let the house of Aaron now say, 
that his mercy endureth for ever. Let them now that fear 
the Lord say, that his mercy endureth for ever*" 

Page 19. 
( j) *^ This pouring out of water was used every day of the 
feast; and their rejoicing upon it was so great, that in all this 
feast, nay, in all their feasts throughout all the year, they had 
not the like. One of the priests with a golden tankard, went 
to the fountain or pool of Siloam, and filled it there with 
water. He returned back again into the court through that 
which was called the water gate, and when he came there 
the trumpets sounded. He goeth up the^side of the altar, 
where stood two basins, one with wine in it, and into the 
other he put the water, and he pours either the wine into the 
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water or the water into the wine, and then pours them oat by 
way of libation." — Liohtfoot. 

Page 22. 

(k) The people daring this ceremony repeated Isaiah adi. 3 : 
" With joy shall ye draw water out of the wells of salvation." 
It is supposed to have been at this period in the solemnity, 
that our Lord, on the last day, the great day of 'the Feast, stood 
and cried, saying, ** If any man thirst, let bim come unto me 
and drink," &c. John vii. 37, 38. 

(I) With a reverent hand. It is said, that at the moment of 
pouring out the water the people cried out to the priest, 
*^ Hold up your hand ; " the reason of which was, that on a 
certain time there was one who poured it upon his feet; upon 
which the people pelted him with the pomecitrons which they 
carried in their hands during this festival, and in the disturb- 
ance a horn of the altar was broken. 

(m) ** Beauty be to thee, O altar ! beauty be to thee, O 
altar ! " was the exclamation of the people, as they retired 
through the gates nearest to the altar. 

Page 23. 
(n) Exodus Tvii. 6. It is said by some, that the unusual 
rejoicings which attended this festival were connected with 
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the expectation of the Mesnah's coming. " The Jews ac- 
knowledge/' says Lightfoot, " that their latter Redeemer is 
to procure water for them, as their former redeemer, Moses, 
had done." Beausobre says, '* The days of the Messiah 
were styled by the Jews Thtftast oftabernaeUs.*' 

• 

Page 24. 

(o) ** Dancing, music, and feasting were the aceompani- 
ments of this festival, together with such brilliant illumina- 
tions as lighted the whole city of Jerusalem." — Horhe. It 
was a proverb among the Jews, " He that never saw the re^ 
joicing of the pouring out of water, never saw rejoiciug in his 
life." It has not seemed necessary, however, to adhere 
strictly to the accounts we have received of the manner in 
which the festival was closed. Those who would make the 
comparison, may be pleased to see the following passage from 
Lightfoot, the latter portion of which is translated from a 
Rabbinical author. 

" Towards night, they began the rejoicing for the pouring 
out or drawing of the water, which mirth they continued far 
in the night, every night of the feast 

'< The manner was thus : — 

" They went into the court of the women, and there the 
women placed themselves upon balconies round about the 
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coart, and the men stood upon the gronnd. There were ibur 
candlesticks (or beacons rather I might call them) of an ex- 
ceeding great bigness, and mounted on an exceeding great 
height, overtopping and overlooking the walls of the court 
and of the mountain of the House at a great elevation ; by 
every candlestick were four ladders set ; by which^ four of the 
younger priests went up, having bottles in their hands, that 
contained a hundred and twenty logs, which they emptied 
into every cup. Of the rags of the garments and girdles of 
the priests, they made wicks to light those lamps ; and there 
was not a street throughout all Jerusalem, that did not shine 
with that light. 

'< The religious and devout danced before them, having 
lighted torches in their hands, and sang songs and dozologies. 
The Levites with harps, psalteries, cymbals, and other instru- 
ments of music without number, stood upon those fifteen 
steps, by which they went down from the court of the women 
according to the fifteen psalms of degrees, and sang. Two 
priests also stood in the upper gate, which goes down from 
the Court of Israel to the Court of the Women, with two 
trumpets in their hands. 13J| Kip When the cock crew [or 
the president gave his signal], the trumpets sounded: when 
they came to the tenth step, they sounded again : when they 
came to the court, they sounded : when they came to the 
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paTement they sounded : and so went on sounding the trum- 
pets, till they came to the east gate of the court. When they 
came thither, they turned their faces from the east to west, 
and said, Our fathers in this place, turning their backs upon 
the Temple, and their faces toward the east, worshipped the 
sun ; but we turn our faces to God," &c, 

** The Rabbins have a tradition. Some of them while they 
were dancing, said. Blessed be our youth, for that they have 
not made our old men ashamed. niC^J^D ^B^Ji<1 Dn''Dn lS^><> 
These were the religious, and men of good works. And some 
said, Blessed be our old men, that have made atonement for 
our youth. And both one and the other said. Blessed be he, 
who hath not sinned ; and he who hath, let it be forgiyen 
him." — Lightfoot's Works, IX. 105; XII. 300. 

Page 26. 

(p) Psalm cxxi. 5-8. " The Lord is thy keeper ; the Lord 
is thy shade upon thy right hand. The sun shall not smite 
thee by day, nor the moon by night. The Lord shall preserve 
thee from all evil : he shall preserve thy soul. The Lord shall 
preserve* thy going out, and thy coming in, from this time 
forth, and even for evermore." 

(q) Numbers vi. 23-26. '' Speak unto Aaron, and unto 
his sons, saying, On this wise ye shall bless the children of 
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Israel, aajing unto them, The Lord bless thee, and keep thee : 
The Lord make hia face shine upon thee, knd be gracious 
onto thee : The Lord lift up his countenance upon thee, and 
give thee peace.*' 
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